














“And when the day of Pentecost was 
fully come they were all with one ac- 
Acts 2:1. 


| 
| cord in one place.” 
' 
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‘*For they heard them speak with dean and magnify God.’’ Acts 10: 46. 





| “And they were all filled with the 
Holy Ghost, and began to speak with 


other tongues, as the - we gave them 
utterance.” Acts 
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- More About 


the Church. . | 





This important subject is as 
little understood by the masses 
of Christendom to-day, perhaps, 
as was justification by faith in 
the time of Martin Luther. This 
brave reformer kept on empha- 
sizing the truth of justification 
by faith, regardless of critics 
and objectors, until others ob- 
tained the experience and lent 
their assistance, until the great 
standard of justification by faith 
was once more raised to the top 
of the mast and unfurled to the 
breeze. 

The standard, concerning the 
church as Jesus gave it to His 
Holy Apostles, has been trailing 
in the dust solong that it is going 
to require as much bravery and 
continued effort on the part of 
those who see it, to hoist it again 
to its full height and glory as 
was required to re-establish jus- 
tification by faith. When we 
speak or write about His Church 
these days, most people confuse 
it with the common churches of 
the day, or see it as the family 
of God—that every child of God 
is a member of it—or the King- 
dom, and that the good and bad 
are in it, and must remain in it 
till the great harvest, when the 
angels will separate the tares 
from the wheat, etc. Again, I 
wish to say that the Church is 
one thing, the Kingdom another, 
and the Family still another— 


each one distinct and having its 
mission. It will be of little worth 
to say just what the Church is 
until the people can see it is not 
the Kingdom of God, nor the 
Family of God, neither the eom- 
mon churches of the day. Ob- 
jectors say, to mention the 
Church is to bring division among 
God’s people. That is what they 
used to say about Holiness, is 
what they say about Pentecost 
and Divine Healing. Are we to 
quit preaching Holiness, Healing 
or Pentecost because objectors 
cry out division, fanaticism, etc.? 
A thousand times, NO! We 
know Holiness is a Bible doc- 
trine. We know the baptism 
with the Holy Ghost and tongues 
as the evidence is a Rible doc- 
trine. We also know Divine Heal- 
ing is a Bible doctrine. Object- 
ors tothe Church acknowledge 
the above to be the true Bible 
doctrine. Then, for fear you 
might find yourself criticising 
and objecting to God’s Word, it 
might be well for you to be a lit- 
tle careful about objecting to the 
promulgation of the Church ques- 
tion until you thoroughly under- 
stand thesubject. Thereisalways 
somebody to object to uncover- 
ing light and truth that has been 
hid beneath the debris of custom, 
tradition and unbelief. But, 
thank God, there is always some- 


body digging and uncovering, 


and some are always ready to ac- 
cept and utilize the uncovered 
truth. Under no circumstances. 
will we cease to declare the truth 
concerning the church any more 
than to cease to declare the truth 
concerning Justification, Sancti- 
fication, Divine Healing and the 
baptism with the Holy Ghost. 
There has been a cry against 
water baptism and washing the 
saints’ feet by many who have 
entered the ranks of Pentecost, 
but the truth of water baptism 
and washing the saints’ feet is 
in the Book, and remains as true 
and unshaken as if they had 
never raised their voice against 
it. So the truth concerning 
the Church is there, and people 
had just as well acknowledge it. 
She is bound to rise to the top of 
the mast ere long and shine out 
in her glory and beauty as at the 
first. Creeds, articles of faith, 
systems, false churches are even 
now quivering, almost ready to 
fall. The true Church of God is 
going to soon rise above the great 
host of modern churchanity, and 
will float in the breeze at the top 
of the staff, and shine out in her 
effulgent glory and beauty with 
conquering tread, as if there was 
no trace of opposition. People 
objected to the approach of Hal- 
ley’s Comet, but Malley’s Comet 
came on with unimpeded pro- 
gress, just as if everybody were 
giving the “‘monster’”’ a glad wel- 
come. Pentecost has come, and 
is continuing to spread, although 


opposed by thousands of even 
professed christians. The Church 
is coming at a rapid rate, just as 
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though everybody gladly wel- 
comed her, yet thousands are op- 
posing her approach. Halley’s 
Comet could be seen by those 
who were looking for her by 
means of glasses long before the 
public could se her as she passed 
rapidly by. God has given a few 
people ‘‘glasses,’’ so they can 
see ahead, but some who have 
not these ‘‘glasses’’ ean’t yet see 
the Church, so they cry out 
against it, simply because they 
can’t see. The little dog barks 
at the moon night after night, 
but the moon continues to shine 
as if the little dog was curled up 
in his kennel as silent as the 
grave. Israel was delivered from 
bondage, even if proud Pharaoh 
did oppose. Jesus arose from the 
tomb, although the tomb was 
sealed and a guard placed around 
it. There are no powers in earth 
or hell to prevent God from doing 
things in His own time. His 
Church must and will be seen, 
yea is now seen by hundreds, 
and is being looked for and felt 
after by hundreds, yea thou- 
sands more, as they yet remain 
in the common churches of the 
day. A strange premonition of 
something just ahead has fast- 
ened upon thousands. It yet re- 
mains for the Church to shine 
out with glory and grandeur, 
having all the graces and gifts, 
ready for Jesus to present to 
Himself a glorious Church not 
having spot, or wrinkle, or any 
such thing, when He comes for 
her. Glory! And His Church, 
about which we write, is not the 
common churches of the day, 
neither the Kingdom of God, 
nor the Family of God, but The 
Church of God. Look for Her! 
Hallelujah! 


Examine yourselves and search your 
heart and life, and see if there is any- 
thing impure or unholy about you that 
would keep you out of heaven, should 
the brittle thread of life be severed this 
moment. 


Let your soul delight itself in fatness. 
Rejoice, and again rejoice. Give to 
God all the praises due His holy name. 


‘ 


\d > 3 
» a Baptist Pyeacher 
to His Wife Describing a 
Pentecostal Meeting at 
Durant, Fla. 


(Published by permission of John X. 
Smith, former Colporter of Baptist 
Church in South Florida.) 


We reached the ground about ten 
o’clock, and I will try to tell you of the 
service. When we got there they were 
singing; soon they had an altar service. 
They went to the altar—or as you would 
call it, the mourner’s bench—and such 
a noise I never before heard. I really 
thought at first the whole bunch had 
gone crazy. About twenty-five men, 
women and children were praying, 
shouting, yelling and speaking some un- 
known tongue. The noise was some- 
thing fierce, and never to be forgotten. 
Some were jerking as if they would be 
torn asunder, some fell over as if dead, 
some leaped, others ran, and all hands 
yelled glory! glory! and other cries of 
praises, with many ‘‘amens’’ and 
‘‘praise God.’’ Atfirst I was disgusted, 
and not until I sawa little girl of about 
ten years of age come under the strange 
power and begin to make very beauti- 
ful gestures with her hands and arms, 
and seemed to try to speak, though she 
said nothing, nor made a noise with her 
mouth, did I begin to take any interest 
in it, except to conclude that I was 
among lunatics. The little girl was 
quite a distance from me, and I moved 
to where I could observe her closely; 
then a totof a girlof seven years began 
to be effected, and being near me, I ob- 
served her closely. This little child 
was jerked about until she fell over and 
lay on her back on the pine straw, and 
after an hour, or thereabouts, she got 
on her knees and talked an unknown 
language and made graceful gestures, 
and I was convinced that a child of that 
age could not have done as she did un- 
less operated upon by some supernat- 
ural power. The fact that the noise 
and seeming confusion really harmon- 
ized in the one theme of praise to the 
Holy Ghost became apparent to me af- 
ter curiosity was satisfied, and the nov- 
elty of it was all gone. The wonderful 
fact that the power of God was enough 
accepted by this people to make them 
a peculiar people had my attention, and 
by the time the service was ended I was 
profoundly astonished by the force and 
beauty of the testimonies that were 
given by men, women and children. 
Becoming accustomed to the din, I be- 
gan to be able to distinguish the voices 
of prayer from those of praise,,and to 
be able to fix my attention on parts of 
the noise, and not be overwhélmed by 


it as a whole. Doing so, I-found that 
these people were not drunk. as I might 
have supposed, but were moved by one 
impulse to one end—praising God. The 
Holy Spirit was the end of their en- 
deavors, even if it should be true that 
He was not the author of them. The 
whole was a mighty hymn of praise to 
the Holy Spirit and the Christ. If the 
devil, whois the author of confusion, 
was causing so wonderful a service of 
praise of the Anointed and the Com- 
forter, the Holy Spirit, then he was 
indeed about other than his usual work 
and was divided against himself, and 
surely destroying his own kingdom and 
very truly bringing in the Kingdom of 
God. In my whole life I have not heard 
so much praise of Jesus, Father, Son 
and Holy Ghost. I looked long and 
closely to see the ignoramuses of these 
people, of which I had been told by 
Methodists and Baptists, as well as 
worldly minded persons. To my asten- 
ishment, they were found to be the 
choice people of the settlement where 
they resided—intelligent, cultured and 
respected men and women. No more 
notable congregations for intelligent 
endowment meets at Baptist associa- 
tions and conventions. That is simply 
the fact, explain it or not, it’s so. Then 
I sought for the evidence of any un- 
seemly or indelicate behavior by those 
affected by the power, and found no 
such evidence, but, on the contrary, 
was obliged by the fact, to know that 
all was done decently and in order to 
exalt the Holy Spirit. These conclu- 
sions forced themselves upon me, being 
facts, and come not as hearsay, but 
were present and proven tome. De- 
spite the noise, all was one mighty ap- 
peal to the Holy Spirit to manifest His 
power. I remembered that Niagara 
Falls are not to be condemned because 
noisy. I thought of the noise of the 
ocean under the power of a great gale 
and the racket made by a mighty rush- 
ing wind, fand convinced that I was in 
the presence of those who were being 
moved by the Holy Ghost. Of details 
I do not now write, but of the service 
as a whole, oonsidered aside from the 
speaking with tongues, the gift of heal- 
ing, or the casting out of demons, it 
remains to be said that it’s a stupen- 
dous fact that these people, from chil- 
dren to old men and aged women, and 
all of them of both sexes, mightily 
praised God and magnified the Christ, 
Compared with it, any meeting of Bap- 
tists I’ve ever attended is as the silence 
of death. It’s evident to any one who 
was in attendance that it’s a baptism 
of the noise of worshipful thanksgiv- 
ing and praise, if no other baptism, and 
to one who has set in the dumb silence 
of modern churchanity, while they may 
be surprised, they ought to welcome a 
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baptism of praise and thanksgiving, 
though it comes like thunder. The 
shouting is unlike any other shouting I 
ever heard. It’s a mingled cry of sup- 
plication, giving of thanks, expression 
of loving admiration, voicing of vows, 
the reciting of former received bles- 
sings, the recounting of experiences, 
and the shout of present victory. All 
this separate and confused in one stream 
of onwardrush of a mighty wind, which, 
while it tosses the things which it 
touches, nevertheless goes straight on, 
and we are not in doubt of its effects 
while it was upon us and our surround- 
ings. These people are of God and for 
God. That is fact, say what we may 
of bodily exercise and noise. These 
people are a peculiar people. That’s 
a fact, and their bodily exercise and 
noise prove it. It’s not a hearse that 
these people follow. It’s a chariot of 
fire, and the shouts of victors and vic- 
tory. If repentance has its tears and 
groans, regeneration its joy, and faith 
its trials, who shall deny the Holy Ghost 
baptism its shouts of praise, thanks- 
giving and victory. My attempts to tell 
you of the services at the Pentecostal 
Camp Meeting have convinced me that 
I have utterly failed to describe it. . 

I am praying that you may at once 
seek the Holy Spirit, and as He has 
long been your teacher, and you have 
for years been His pupil, ask Him now 
to more perfectly teach you the way, 
the truth and the life, and to baptize 
you that you may be set on fire for God, 
that you may be buried in the Spirit 
and be resurrected in the Spirit and 
speak in an unknown tongue, receiving 
the witness of the Spirit, and know that 
He has taken you, body, soul and spirit, 
and has come to abide with you—your 
body His temple. 

Pentecostal altar services are as a 
tempest with a crash of trees uprooted. 
rocks loosened and rushing down decliv- 
ities, frightened birds and beasts flee- 
ing before it and crying out; its confu- 
sion and tumult as if God did rend the 
mountains and come down. It’s acom- 
bination of tempest, fire and earth- 
quake, then the still small voice of the 
unknown tongue that witnesses that 
another has been baptized for duty 
and called to service, to thanksgiving 
and to adoration. Glory! Glory! Glory!! 
It’s God’s truth, it’s the actual baptism 
of the Holy Ghost proven by speaking 
with tongues. Marvelous, amazing, 
glory, glory—a peculiar people is here, 
and the Holy Spirit does show forth 
mighty works in them. Glory! Glory! 
At this service I did hear Quakers, 
Methodists, Presbyterians, Campbell- 
its and Baptists cry out mightily to 
God, saying, Glory! Glory! Glory! 
Praise God! Glory! They are indeed 
making a noise in the earth. The noise 





‘GO—glory—PREACH~—glory, 


of them already circles the globe. They 
proclaim no new gospel, it’s the old 
story of Jesus and the Holy Spirit. It’s 


a shout in the march of Israel as they — 


march for the last times about the 
walls, and then go up every one straight 
before Him. It’s the midnight cry, 
‘‘Behold the bridegroom cometh; go ye 
out to meet Him.’’ It’s a marvel and 
a mystery, and without controversy; 
great is the mystery of Godliness. 
Glory! Glory! Glory! I saw at the 
camp meeting twenty-two persons who 
were there baptized in water just like 
the Baptists. Such testimony, such 
prayer, such preaching, such praise, 
such thanksgiving, such ,ower, such 
glory I never saw before. Such noise I 
never elsewhere heard. Such language 
I never before heard. Am I beside my- 
self? ‘No, but do speak truth in sober- 
“Out of the mouths of babes 


ness. 
and sucklings thou hast perfected 
praise.’’ A seven year old girl spoke 


as the Spirit gave utterance with ges- 
tures expressive beyond all I had ever 
seen. Noise? Why, yes, more than I 
ean describe. Noise! not of earth, or 
greed, of complaint, of misery, but 
noise of glory, GLORY, GLORY. Crazy? 
Yes, crazy with praises to God. Ab- 
surd? Yes, the wisdom of God is fool- 
ishness with men. Wife, I haven’t 
touched it. I missed it a million miles 
so far as description goes, but it was 
GLORY! GLORY! GLORY! 

The Kingdom has indeed come, and 
the will of the Holy Spirit is being 
done. Glory! Glory! Glory! Many 
Baptists say they want a vision. Bet- 
ter say a baptism. Many churches say 
get more money. In His word God 
says, get power from on high. Tarry 
until the Holy Ghost comes upon you. 
When endued with power from on high 
glory— 
MY GOSPEL. Glory! Glory! Glory! 
Weeping may endure for a night, but 
joy cometh in the morning; and the 
Pentecostal Mornin 
is here. 






” 


A Solemn Warning to Per- 


secutors. 

On or about the first day of June I 
went to Brother Lyle’s meeting at East 
End postoffice, which had been in pro- 
gress for a few days. On my arrival I 
found a little house filled with people, 
ready for preaching. After a song and 
a prayer or two and the testimony ser- 
vice, I preached from the text, ‘‘And 
He showed them His hands and His 
feet.’’ During the meeting I noticed a 


young man who was very ready to sing; 
his voice was quite strong, but some- 
what shaky. I afterwards learned that 
his name was Ear! Nelson, East End, 
Chattanooga, Tenn. Heis about twenty- 





five years old. This young man gave 
very good attention, but made no pre- 

tensions to be a Christian.. The night 

before this one mentioned he attended 

the meeting, and was asked by a sister 

if he did not want to be a Christian. ° 
‘‘No,’’ said he, ‘‘I aim to go to hell.”’ 

And during the same meeting a sister 

was testifying and began speaking in 

tongues, and this young man said to his 
partner, another young man who was 
sitting by him, ‘‘The devil has given 

her a bigger dip than any of the bal- 
ance of them.’’ He made many other 
very rough statements about the people. 

The next day while at work I am told 
he was mocking the people, trying to 
speak like they did, and making all 
sorts of fun of them. While talking 
this way he got so he could not say any- 
thing, and his hearing was also taken 
away. Now he cannot hear a particle, 
nor speak a word. He told his friend 
that it was God’s judgment sent on 
him. The doctors also examined him, 
and could not find anything at all, save 
he could not hear nor talk. He lives at 
East End Postoffice, Chattanooga, Tenn. 
One of the doctors gave him a pencil 
and made signs, and he wrote and said 
it was the judgment of the Lord on 
him for persecuting the saints. He 
wrote many things to his friends, and 
told them not to mock. He came to the 
altar and asked prayer, that he might 
get his speech back. His throat would 
swell up when he was at the altar, and 
he would put his hands on his throat, 
and looked so pitiful. And he wrote 
with a pencil in plain words, (I saw this 
myself), ‘‘I am afraid it is too late.” 
But the brethren told me that he spoke 
one or two words that night, and wrote 
to his friend and asked if he heard him 
say anything. He further warned his 
friend not to call these people ‘‘names.’’ 
He says he wants all the saints to pray 
for him, that he may be able to enjoy 
the privilege of singing one time more. 
I am informed that he wrote and said, 
that about four minutes betore he was 
stricken God made him sensible of the 
fact that his judgments were on him, 
and this was what he first wrote to the 
doctors. This is about as well as I re- 
member the way theSe things were sta- 
ted to me. The young man is here, 
and any one can inquire who wishes to, 
It has been more than a week now since 
this happened. I saw the boy a few 
days ago, and he was still deaf and 
dumb. 

Jesus says, ‘‘Whosoever speaketh a 
word against the Holy Ghost he shall 
not have forgiveness in this world nor 
the world to come.” Matt. 12:31-32, 
Mark 3:28-31, Luke 12:10, Heb. 6:4, 1 
John 6:16. 

M. S. LEMONS, 
Chattanooga, Tenn. 
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Camp Meeting 
At Haysville, N. C., will open on 
Friday Night, Aug. 5, 1910. 

Arrangements will be made for all 
who come. This is a new field, andone 
of the white ones of which our Lord 
spoke. Any of the true Pentecostal 
saints are welcome. If you are in the 
Sunny South and need the good cool 
breeze of the highlands of North Car- 
olina and a drink of pure mountain 
water, come. But, best of all, we ex- 
pect to drink at the living fountain and 
feast around our Father’s table. We 
hope to have Bro. A. J. Tomlinson with 
us at that time. 

Murphy, N. C., is the Railroad sta- 
tion. Trains will be met if notice is 
given a few days be you arrive. 
Write me what day yg6 will come. 

Address, . CURTIS, 
Culberson, N. C. 

a 
The Mountain Work. 

I have just returned from a trip in the 
mountain work, and felt led to write a 
pieee to the paper concerning the inter- 
est of the work there. Fn the few days 
meeting we had God greatly blest the 
people, and it is wonderful to see how 
many hungry hearts there are. There 
were some saved, some sanctified, .and 
a number of saints blest. Most of the 
seekers at the altar were fathers and 
mothers. Thanks be to God for the 
victory. Pray much for this work. 

The second day of this month an en- 


> f 


emy to Holiness burned down their little 
ehurch cabin, which leaves them no 
place to worship God except in the pri- 
vate cabins, and the rooms are so small 
we cannot do anything there with our 
flourishing little Sunday School that has 
been going on for three years. Many 
have learned to read their Bibles in this 
time. I have been preaching there 
nearly four years. Brother Coleman, 
who got his house burned last winter, 
is one of the deacons of this church. 
While there-we called the saints of God 
together and had a special prayer about 
the church house, and the message 
came in another tongue with wonderful 
victory, ‘‘I will supply all your needs— 
trust Me;’’ and O such joy it brought 
to their hearts as God encouraged them 
that He would answer their prayers. 
Many other messages were given on 
this line. After prayer we arose, and, 
with the other brethren, felt directed 
by the Spirit to a plot of ground that 
God laid on our hearts to build on. We 
went to see the owner, and he gave the 
land, so you see at once the Lord began 
to answer prayer. We then counted 
the cost of the material for building, 
and decided that from $150.00 to $175.00 
would buy the lumber, etc. The-people 
are willing to give all they can in work, 
but they have no money to buy the ma- 
terial needed. As we prayed the saints 
broke down in tears, and cried so earn- 
estly to God that He would give them a 
place to worship in, which so deeply 
touched my heart that I bring this mat- 
ter to you, believing God will lay it 
upon our hearts to supply this need. 
He laid it upon my heart while in prayer 
to write this piece. 

They appointed me on the building 
committee, so any one feeling led to 
give for this can send it to me, stating 
what it is for, and I will apply it direct 
on the building. We want to get this 
building completed, so as to dedicate it 
by the first of September. 

After writing the above I went on 
my knees in prayer with another worker 
that God would bless it. He blessed 
our souls, and the Spirit gave utterance 
and interpretation, ‘‘I will surely an- 
swer prayer.”’ 
, W. F. BRYANT, 

2508 Gaut st.,. Cleveland, Tenn. 
VA 


\4 
Diamonds in Slop Pails. 

To know a thing despite appearances 
will sometimes discover a diamond that 
has gotten into the slop pail. Don’t 
stop to argue about slop pails, reach for 
the diamond. It’s a poor place it’s in, 
but that it is a diamond is the essential 
thing though, after all, isn’t it? 

An upper room. a noisy crowd in the 
priest ridden city of Jerusalem, well 
never mind about the slop pail,, it’s 


Pentecost, it’s power, it’s glory for all 
that. Stretch for it, race for it, run 
for it, divesting yourself of self and 
vressing on towards the prize of your 
Pentecostal baptism of power. Be of 
one accord that it’s promised to you and 
that you take the promise, tarry till 
endued with the power, speak with 
other tongues and go wearing every day 
af religion of conscious glory! glory!! 
glory!!! that sparkles with its own bap- 
tism of fire like, yes more than a dia- 
mond. Never mind yourself, the slop 
pail, display your diamond—Jesus. 
Glory! Glory!! Glory!!! 

JOHN X. SMITH. 


.+-“--_—y) 


. L 
Mission Evange 
Gualeguachu, Entre 
Argentina, South 
April 
Dear Brother Tomlins: 
this paper: 


if the ‘‘Neglected 
us, His three wit- 
Hély Spirit hath called 
th Anto this most trying 
eld. We seek to give 
thanks to God jm all things, and count 
it all joy whenfve are persecuted, for- 
saken, tempted or counted as the filth 
and offseouring of all things for His 
sake. And, beloved, it means all this, 
and will mean more, to work among 
the Catholics of South America; but, 
praise His name, we are willing for 
anything in order that souls may be 
saved from among these deceived and 
superstitious people. We are often fol- 
lowed on the street by crowds of school 
children mocking us and saying harsh 
things which, thank God, I do not un- 
derstand yet. ButI long to learn the 
Spanish language quickly, in order to 
preach the word from house to house 
and from soul to soul. 

We have beenhere just three months, 
and rejoice*to know that the Lord is 
already .working upon the hearts of 
some—new ones coming to the services 
and deeper interest shown by those who 
were coming before. Itis surely hand- 
picked fruit in this country. It is very 
discouraging, as the people are bitter 
against us, and not calling out for mis- 
sionaries, as in Africa, China and other 
lands. We have, as it were, ‘‘to com- 
pel them to come in.” We are full of 
hope, because the Holy Spirit has never 
been poured out here, and we know 
God will not pass by His lost sheep in 
South America. O, hallelujah! Pray 
mightily to God for us, brethren, that 
the precious souls from this land who 
are to be in ‘the bride of Christ may 
speedily be gathered out and prepared 
for His soon coming. Our hearts have 
been much burdened with intercessory 
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prayer at times, and the power of God 
has then fallen upon us, encouraging 
us to believe Him for a mighty Pente- 
cost even here. It will mean much per- 
secution to us and the native converts, 
but, glory to God, even death for Jesus’ 
sake would be sweet. 

This is not a new mission, but one 
that has been held for several years by 
the Christian Alliance workers and oth- 
ers, and now after much patient labor 
there is a little body of baptized be- 
lievers, perhaps FIFTEEN, and a num- 
ber ready for baptism, with a Sunday 
School numbering about TWENTY. In 
the marvelous leading of God, and in 
His good providence, the Alliance work- 
ers then in charge here, were compelled 
to abandon this work just in time for 
us to come and take possession. The 
Lord’s leadings at every step of the way 
were very clear and remarkable, for 
which we praise Him. It makes me 
feel like singing, ‘‘O, it is wonderful, 
VERY, VERY wonderful.’’ 1 Kings 
8:56 has been blessedly fulfilled to us, 
“There hath not failed ONE word of 
ALL His good promise.’’ In all the 
blessings we have been much tested and 
tried, but we remember that through 
MUCH tribulation we must enter into 
the kingdom of God. I pray that God 
will put the burden of intercession upon 
some of the readers of this paper who 
cannot come here in person, that God 
will make this work a real Apostolic 
work, and fill all the native Christians 
with the Holy Spirit and send them out 
to witness. We have two native preach- 
ers who are strong, earnest men, and 
very humble, having already suffered 
much for Jesus’ sake. Pray that they 
may receive their personal Pentecost. 
Pray also that the prejudice existing 
here among the believers against wo- 
men preachers may also be taken away. 

Sister Alice Wood has worked in 
South America and Porto Rico before, 
and understands the Spanish language 
well, but I am just learning, and thank 
God. for His help in studying. The 
hymns and Word of God are already 
very sweet to me in the new language. 
The Lord is blessing my mother and 
using her in many ways. Greetings 
from her and Sister Wood. 

Your sister in the blessed hope, 

HARRIET MAY KELTY. 

I know dear sister Kelty to be a pre- 
cious child of God, as she was my 
helper in missionary work at Tampa, 
Florida, for a time. May our precious 
Lord lay this neglected field on the 
hearts of His children. Let us be faith- 
ful in prayet for this work, and for 
these precious missionaries who stand 
so alone for Jesus, and give them our 
hearty co-operation as the Lord leads. 


FLORA E. BOWER. 


- 


Midland City, Ala. 


Dear Saints in Jesus: 

Remember me in prayer, and let us 
endeavor to ever be in that blessed one- 
ness which Jesus prayed to His Father 
for us in John 17:21, ‘‘That they be one 
as thou Father art in me and I in Thee, 
that the world may believe.’’ Oh, 
glory be to Jesus for the precious shel- 
tering blood and the blessed Comforter. 
Glory in the highest for His goodness. 
Let us take courage, with much earn- 
est and fervent prayer, against the 
way of darkness, as our blessed Christ 
it seems to me is so soon coming. Oh, 
how my poor soul could leap te see Him 
coming. Glory to His blessed name. 
‘‘For here we have no continuing city, 
but we seek one tocome.”’ Heb. 13:14. 
‘‘Wherefore God is not ashamed to be 
called their God, for He hath prepared 
for them acity.’’ Heb. 11:16. Praise 
His loving name. Though our accusers 
may rage and fight, but, as I tell some 
about it, I am not uneasy about one 
fighting long who has nothing to fight 
with but his tongue. If he has some- 
thing else at the start, let us pray for 
them, and lay not that sin to their 
charge, as poor old Stephen, full of the 
blessed Holy Ghost. Oh for such hum- 
bleness at Jesus’ blessed feet, and on 
Bible lines, with clean hands and a bri- 
dled tongue. ‘‘If any man among you 
seem to be religious and brideleth not 
his tongue. but deceiveth his own heart, 
that man’s religion is vain.” Jas. 1:26. 
So ‘‘If any man offend notin word, the 
same is a perfect man, and also able to 
bridle the whole body.’’ So, dear 
saints in Jesus, as it seems to be such 
perilous times, according to 2 Tim. 3:1, 
or according to the definition, times of 
great danger. Oh, dear humble saints, 
let us cast our eyes of faith to the pre- 
cious blood of the blessed Lamb, shel- 
tering under its blessed power. And 
when at work, or at play, let us weigh 
each word we say by the blessed word 
of truth, and exhorting them to con- 
tinue in the faith, and that we must 
through much tribulation enter into the 
kingdom of God. Acts 14:22. Glory to 
the Lamb. So let us be as the wise, 
and one blessed day to shine as the sun 
in the Kingdom of our Father. Matt. 
13:43. Therefore, whosoever heareth 
these sayings of mine and doeth them, 
I will liken him unto a wise man which 
built his house upon a rock. Matt. 
7:24. Verily, verily I say unto you if a 
man keep my saying he shall never see 
death. John 8:51. Again, ‘‘If a man 
love me he will keep my words.’’ Oh, 
glory for the blessed reward that comes. 
Listen: ‘‘And my Father will love him, 
and we will come unto him and make 
our abode with him.” John 14:23. 
Well, praise Jesus’ worthy name. Some 
one may speak words right different 


from what they meant, and say, ‘‘Oh, 
you know what I meant.”’. Let us see 
what the blessed discerner says, as 
Heb. 4:12 calls it: ‘‘But I say unto you 
that every idle word that men shall 
speak (not that they mean) they shall 
give an account thereof in the day of 
judgment, for by thy words thou shalt 
be justified, and by thy words thou 
shalt be condemned.”’ Matt. 13:36.37. 
‘‘Neither filthiness, nor foolish talk- 
ing.’’ Eph. 5:4. “But foolish and un- 
learned questions avoid.’’ 2 Tim. 2:23. 
‘‘But be ye doers of the word, and not 
hearers only, deceiving your own 
hearts.” Oh, dear saints, let us not be 
discouraged, but take courage. Re- 
member the precious tears and agonies 
of Jesus in the Garden of Gethsemane. 
Oh how gloomy it seems sometimes, but 
the promise is, ‘“‘I am with you,” “‘I 
will not leave thee, nor forsake thee.’’ 
Oh, glory to Jesus. Oh how blessed it 
will be to meet Himinthe air. Pray 
for me, dear saints, that I may in Jesus’ 
name hold the blood stained banner up 
before poor dying people, which is my 
delight, if all else was to be my foes 
but Jesus. Glory in the highest. And 
the Holy Ghost to abide in my soul. 
Please read Heb. 5:7-9, and see what 
our blessed Savior did in verse seven, 
and what He learned, and what He be- 
came the author of, for me and for you. 
*‘He that humbleth himself shall be ex- 
alted.” Matt.23-12. ‘‘Beclothed with 
humility, for God resisteth the proud 
and giveth grace to the humble.’’ 1 
Pet. 5:5. Let us contend for this blessed 
oneness as described in 1 Cor. 1:10, 2 
Cor. 13:11, Phil. 1:27, 2:2, 1 Pet. 3:8. 

Ido ask an interest especially of all 
the saints who read the Evening Light, 
as there seems to be so much prejudice 
against pentecostal experience accord- 
ing to the word. 

Your brother under the precious 
blood, 

W. P. BENEFIELD. 


Lithia, Fla. 


Dear Brother Tomlinson: } 

I feel constrained to drop you a few 
lines as a private letter, but if you be- 
lieve it to be to the glory of God, you 
may publish it. 

: The ‘‘Feast of Tabernacles’’ at Pleas- 
ant Grove has just closed. It was surely 
a feast of fat things. We missed you 
very much. The enemy came in at the 
beginning, but by persistent prayer the 
Lion of the tribe of Judah prevailed, 
and victory was ours. All glory be to 
the conquering Lamb forever. I am 
thanking God for the many blessings 
that I have received at this place. I 
have been blown about considerably 
since I have been in this narrow way, 
and at times it seemed that the wind 
would uproot me in my weakness, but 
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I am praising God to-day that I feel 
that I have a firmer hold on the rock 
than ever. St. Peter tells us that after 
we have suffered awhile that we shall 
be settled and established. So I am ex- 
pecting at the end of suffering to be 
settled. I am sure I can say as never 
before that I am learning the wondrous 
secret of abiding in the Lord, and I am 
learning the strength and sweetness of 
confiding in His word. I do praise Him 
for the truth, and as He is magnified 
through His blessed word, and I realize 
my weakness and see my nothingness, 
how my soul cries, I need Thee, Oh, I 
need Thee. I believe His true children 
realize their need of more of God as 
never before, and are going down for 
Him. And I say ‘‘Amen.” I think 
sometimes that we are too apt to be 
satisfied with our limited amount of 
God. Oh, how I want to get into swim- 
ming water. I feel the great need of 
Him now. I can recall the time when 
the Holy Ghost came to me with His 
convicting power, and as the great army 
that opposed my soul stood before me, 
I prayed and looked to Him until He 
spoke peace to my soul. And as I found 
this army still following me trying to 
bring me into condemnation, and as I 
cried to God for deliverance from this 
carnal host, He let me see a beautiful 
white angel, with Christ’s precious 
cleansing blood streaming from its 
white wings. Then He showed me His 
dear self, beckoning me to get under 
the cleansing flow. Then I fell at His 
feet and told Him I believed. This host 
fell back, and joy unspeakable flooded 
my unworthy soul. Still I longed for 
Him. Then, as the Holy Ghost came 
in with His wonderful illuminating and 
revealing power, as I beheld His maj- 
esty and beauty, I still prayed that I 
might be like Him. And if [have faith 
so that I could remove mountains, and 
speak with the tongues of angels, and 
He imparts to me great gifts, 1 pray 
that I may still feel my need of Him. 
And when I am as happy as I can be, 
when the flood gates of heaven seem 
wide open to me, and my spirit is feast- 
ing on the sweet melodies of heaven, 
O, may I then sing: ‘‘I need Thee, Oh, 
I need Thee.” 
ot His matchless greatness? Bless His 
Name forever. I praise Him for the 
privilege of communing with Him, for 
the fellowship of the dear saints and 
for the ‘‘Church of God,’’ and I am 
praying that the time will soon come 
when the little foxes that spoil the fruit 


will be taken away, and she will shine 
clear as the moon, bright as the sun, 
and the power willbe bright as an army 
wirh banners. 
May God bless 
effort to lift up the Christ. 
remain, 
Yours for Him, 
C. A. FREEMAN, 


ou and your every 
I beg to 


Oh, who can conceive - 


Chattanooga, Tenn. 
Dear Brothers and Sisters: 
Greetings in Jesus’ name: 

As I have never written my testi- 
mony to any of the papers, I feel that 
I ought to, hoping it will do some one 
good. I was saved about eighteen years 
ago, when young and stout hearted, 
and cared not for God nor anything 
that was good. I started to run away 
from home, and my mother and sister 
fell upon their knees before God plead- 
ing with Him to send me back home, 
and He did send me back. I had gone 
out in the suburbs of Chattanooga, and 
was sitting on a pile of cross ties, wait- 
ing to swing a train, when a young lady 
came along and asked me and my friend 
to go to church, only a little way from 
there. My friend and I both said ‘‘No,’’ 
but something began to knock at my 
heart; then she turned to me and said, 
‘*You come and go,’’ and I could not 
resist any longer, soI went. The min- 
ister was preaching his farewell sermon 
just before going to China, but it 
seemed to me that every word he spoke 
was to me; and that dear young lady, 
may God bless her, came to me and put 
her hand upon my shoulder, which made 
the burden heavier than ever, till it 
seemed I could not bear it, so I got up 
and went out, and started for home in 
Hill City. There my mother and sister 
were praying that the Lord would con- 
vict and send me home. _I was so con- 
victed that I did not know how I got 
home, but when I came to myself I was 
at home in the presence of my mother 
and sister. Their pravers were heard 
and answered, and for five days and 
nights I had an awful struggle with 
cenviction. I went to a cottage prayer 
meeting, and they gave an invitation 
for any who wanted to seek the Lord to 
come forward, and I fell on the floor 
and cried out to God with my whole 
heart. I said, ‘‘O Lord, if you can 
save a wretch like me, here I am.” 
And the Lord did save me from my past 
sins, according to Romans 5:1. ‘‘There- 
fore being justified by faith, we have 
peace with God through our Lord Jesus 
Christ.’’ And I did have peace for a 
long time, but after atime the devil 


‘overcame me, and I was down fora 


long time, and then the Lord gave us a 
darling little baby that I did love so 
dearly. I just worshipped the babe in- 
stead of the Lord; but the Lord in His 
love for me, and tender mercy towards 
me, reached down and took our baby to 
Himself, and made me think I was go- 
ing to die. Again I cried out to God to 
save me, and I promised Him if He 
would deliver and remove the burden of 
my child’s death from me, I would 
serve Him if it took my life. The 
blessed Lord did deliver, and gave me 
great joy, as spoken of in Luke 24:50. 


/ 


Glory to His precious name. Then I 
wanted to be in the church and work 
for the Master. I was ordained in the 
separate Baptist Church first as a dea- 
con, and afterwards asa minister. I 
thought I had all there was for me, and 
that I was in the only true church, be- 
cause they kept the ordinances of bap- 
tism and washing the saints’ feet. But 
about two years ago the true saints 
began to preach at East Lake. I heard 
of the meeting, and that they were 
preaching this true gospel of the Holy 
Ghost, with the witness of speaking in 
tongues as the Spirit gave utterance. 
And I said that I would show them that 
they were wrong, and that I had the 
only true way, but I was honest before 
God, and wanted all the Lord had for 
me. And when I heard the truth it 
made me so hungry that I began pray- 
ing God to make me know if I was 
right. I prayed so hard that the Lord 
brought me right under the blood, 
praise his precious name, and then the 
devil tried hard to make me think that 
I had it al] now, and was all right. But, 
praise the dear J.ord, as those dear 
young girls and others would stand up 
and praise the Lord, and the Holy Ghost 
would witness through them in other 
tongues, I saw that they had some- 
thing that I did not have, and it made 
me so hungry for the precious Holy 
Ghost. Then I went on for about three 
months undecided what to do, until my 
joy all left me, and I became, O, so 
awful hungry for the blessed baptism 
that it seemed to me Jesus would come 
before I received. When I went right 
down in earnest for the baptism with 
the Holy Ghost, the devil would bring 
up those old white haired men who laid 
hands on me in the Baptist Church, and 
just keep them before my eyes all the 
time; and I held on so long that it 
seemed I would lose all I had, and go 
down to hell in spite of all my striving. 
But fina!ly I said, ‘Yes, Lord, I will 
give up all for the blessed Holy Ghost;’’ 
and after I had struggled, sought and 
prayed three weeks, while standing up 
praising the Lord the Holy Ghost came 
in and spoke in another tongue, accord- 
ing to Acts 2:4 and 10:4-6. This wasin 
September, 1908, and I praise His dear 
name that He still abides. I have given 
up all for Jesus, and O how sweetly He 
keeps me from day today. I mean to 
preach His precious truths until Jesus 
comes. I desire the prayers of all the 
saints, that I may be able to doa little 
something for Him. who has done so 
much for me. 

O, the joy! the joy! Glory to Jesus, 
for He abides so sweetly! 
a God bless every one who reads 

is. : 

Your brother in the field till Jesus 


comes, 
GEO. T. BROUAYER. 
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Report From the Field. 


BY SAM. CG. PERRY. 


Dear Brother Tomlinson: 
I have been very busy si 
to Florida ig February. 


are as I have ever 
ink. It’s a pleasure 
to be with Then I have recently 
been in services at Zuber, Bushnell, 
Maitland and Orlando, where the Lerd 
graciously blest us. We find many hun- 
gry hearts along the way. My trip to 
Cuba, though short, was indeed blest of 
the Lord. I feel abundantly paid for it 
if I never see any more results from it. 
But a dear missionary came over to the 
camp meeting and received his baptism 
and goes back to scatter the fire, and I 
am expecting greater results, I made 
quite a few friends among the natives 
while in Cuba, and may go again if God 
orders. Pray for Cuba. On my way 
home from Cuba the Lord gave usa 
profitable meeting in Key West, where 
is a faithful little band of saints. I am 
to return there in the fall or winter if 
the Lord wills. 

Now you will want to know some- 
thing about the camp meeting at Du- 
rant. Well, indeed the Lord met His 
people. The attendance was good from 
the beginning. I believe I have never 
seen more baptized people there. On 
account of a little opposition to the 
Church there was a little lock in the 
meeting, but as this gave way things 
moved off beautifully. There were 
about twelve baptized with the Holy 
Ghost, some saved and sanctified, and 
many healed, about thirty-two baptized 
in water, several preachers ordained, 
and the saints generally blest and deep- 
ened in the truth. A Baptist minister 
received the baptism with the Holy 
Ghost, another, a prominent Baptist 
evangelist, isseeking earnestly. There 
was a good spirit of unity prevailing 
generally, while I believe the saints 
generally had a deeper cleaning up of 
some things and a fuller entering into 
the Christ life than ever before. Some 
say it was the deepest meeting we have 
ever had here. 

There was no begging for money, but 
the people responded liberally to differ- 
ent needs. More than two hundred 
dollars was contributed for missions, 
general expenses, orphanage work, etc,, 
notwithstanding the short crops and 
hard times. 

Surely no one could witness this meet- 
ing and say Pentecost is on the wane 
in South Florida. There seems to be a 
great hunger among the saints to go 
deeper, and calls for meetings in many 


sections. Pray for us and the work in 
ida. How we do need to keep hum- 
e and press on into the deeper things 
of God. 
Your humble brother, 


SAM. C. PERRY, 
Durant, Fla. 


Revival at Coalburg, Ala. 
Brother Tomlinson and _ the i 

abroad: 

Greetings in Jesus name: 


a, did most of 
Holy Ghost had 
the entire meeting, 
present in mighty 
power, and confirmed the Word with 
signs following. Glory! Brother E. 
Haynes, of Birmingham, had charge of 
the singing, directed by the Holy Ghost, 
and hearts were touched as the power 
and presence of God was manifested in 
songs. Large crowds attended the 
meeting, and the people knew very lit- 
tle about salvation, but conviction pre- 
vailed among them, and numbers were 
at the altar seeking the Lord. Those 
who at first stood back and mocked 
were struck with conviction as the Holy 
Ghost manifested His mighty power 
and presence. One who was said to 
have been the most wicked man of the 
town was saved; his two boys saved, 
sanctified and baptized, and the daugh- 
ter saved and sanctified. Now they 
have a home where Jesus dwells. Peo- 
ple were under such conviction that 
they would cry to the Lord in their 
homes and get saved and sanctified, and 
then come out to the meeting shouting 
the victory. One lady who lived quite 
a distance from the meeting, one night 
soon after retiring, said she heard the 
writer praying for her, and then heard 
voices out of the heavens singing, and 
she began rejoicing and was saved. 
Praise our God, He has HIS wireless 
telegrapy operating in these days. Dev- 
ils were cast out and the sick were 
healed by the power of God. A child 
which was possessed with an unclean 
spirit from its birth, and would roll its 
head from side to side continually and 
throw its hands and arms, and be in a 
continual move, until its mother could 
scarcely hold it in her lap, was deliv- 
ered. The mighty power of God fell, 
the devil was rebuked, and the.child 
looked at us and smiled and went to 
sleep, and the mother laid it on the bed. 
When it awoke it laid perfectly quiet 
and calm, and they brought it out to 
the meeting, and it would take in the 
entire service. Praise our God! Noth- 
ing is too hard for Jesus! We closed 
the meeting with about twenty-five 
professions. Itishard to give the num- 
ber, asso many came through outside 


nedy, of South @ar 
the preaching. 
full contro] thro 
and the Lord 


of the meetings. Anumber were sanc- 
tified ‘and some baptized with the Holy 
Ghost. We also had the command of 
Jesus obeyed in baptism, and six were 
baptized. 

The writer fully intended being in 
Pleasant Grove camp meeting, but this 
meeting being in progress, and so many 
hungry hearts, we could not feel clear 
to leave. We go from here to Blosberg, 
Ala., to begin meetings, D. V. Pray 
much for us at that place. 

Your sister in His service, 

CLYDE COTTON, 
Birmingham, Ala. 


Alabama City, Ala. 


Dear Brother: 

Isend 50c for the paper one year. I 
praise God for a paper that the blessed 
Holy Ghost can rule, and send out burn- 
ing messages for Jesus. Well, glory! 
The way gets brighter, and the blessed 
Holy Ghost abides. I ask God’s chil- 
dren to specially pray for a sick man in 
this city. He has been a very hard- 
hearted sinner, and is very low with 
consumption. The Lord has sweetly 
saved him, but if it is the Lord’s will 
he would like to get well and prove to 
the people the Lord’s power to save and 
heal. Well, hallelujah! I am praising 
God for victory, victory through the 
blood. The blood is all our plea. The 
blood cleanseth. Matt. 26:28, Heb. 
13:1. The blessed Holy Ghost takes 
possession of His temple. 1 Cor. 6:19, 
Acts 1:4 and 19:6. 

Yours for lost souls, 

MATTIE BUCKALEW. 


Cleveland, Tenn. 
To the dear saints scattered abroad, 
greeting: 

After the camp meeting at Durant, 
Fla., in company with Brother John X. 
Smith, I took leave of the dear saints 
there, went to Tampa, thence to Jack- 
sonville, and on to Atlanta, Ga., where 
we visited the outgoing missionaries, 
four in number. We enjoyed ourselves 
with the Pentecostal people very much. 
Grand and glorious meetings, and a 
feast of ‘‘good things’’ in general. 
Praise our God. We left Atlanta on 
the afternoon of June 8th for Cleve- 
land, Tenn. Came direct to Brother 
Tomlinson’s home, where we were very 
cordially received. Praise God from 
whom all blessings flow. Amen and 
amen! We are now more than seven 
hundred miles north of Durant, Pleas- 
ant’ Grove Camp, but we shall never, 


‘never forget the blessings we received 


while at that grand and notable camp. 
God bless the dear saints who minis- 
tered so kindly to eur needs. A thou- 
sand blessings from heaven be upon 
them all. I expect to meet you, broth- 
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ers and sisters, in the air when Jesus 
comes in the clouds to rapture out His 
beloved. Glory! Glory! Glory! Yes, 
that will be glory for me. I-very earn- 
estly desire the prayers of all the dear 
saints that God may lead and guide me 
*‘All the way.’’ I expect toaccompany 
Brother Smith to Arkansas, where the 
dear Lord seems to be leading us to do 
evangelistic work in that part of His 
vineyard. Pray for us. 
F. N. ROBERTS, 
JOHN X. SMITH, 
Pentecostal Missionary Evangelists. 


Anniston, Ala. 
Dear Brother Tomlinson: 

Victory! Victory! Oh, glory to God 
for His Son. How precious the blood 
is to me this morning. Our God is giv- 
ing the victory in Jesus’ name. Sev- 
eral have gotten through to pardon and 
a clean heart. One has received the 
baptism in the good old fashioned way. 
The sick are healed and the people 
stirred. I will be here till the last of 
this month. Pray that God will break 
through and get to Himself a great 
name. Find enclosed order for subscri- 
bers. I think we will get several be- 
fore the meeting closes. Will be glad 
when you can make the paper a weekly. 
Will help to make it the best I can for 
His glory. Pray forme. I want Him 
to use me for His glory. 

His blessing on you. 

H. G. ROGERS. 

Others have expressed a desire to 
make the paper a weekly. We would 
be very glad to doit. Wesurely ought 
to have one Pentecostal weekly in the 
world. Only one thing in the way. Let 
every one who wants it a weekly pray 
the mountain (lack of means) into the 
sea. Pray! Believe! Work!—Ep. 


Summerville, Ga. 
Dear Brother: 

I want you all to pray tor me. I’ve 
been in agony for two months for the 
Holy Ghost to come into my poor old 
heart. I’m seventy odd years old and 
have not the Holy Ghost, It seems I 
can’t get Him. I don’t know how to 
get any lower nor what todo. It isnot 
off my mind at all. I want you topray 
mightily to God forme. I am seriously 
afflicted, and I want God to heal me. 
I wish I could be in one of your good 
meetings. May God bless you. . 

M. A. GODARD. 


Peghorn, Fla. 
To the Saints, one and all, greeting: 
To-day finds me on victory side, still 
praising God for the Comforter that 
abides ‘in my soul. I praise Him be- 
cause He has saved and done so much 
for me. I want Him to lead me every 


day where He would have me go and 
perform everything he would have me 
do. Iam glad I am living in this way, 
in which I expect to continue unto the 
end. He blesses me every day. 

“The Evening Light and Church of 
God Evangel’’ is food to my soul. I 
am so glad we take the paper. My 
friends are delighted withit. I want 
each saint of God to pray that we may 
have a pentecostal church established 
here. I feel that there are many who 
would accept the truth. 

Asking the saints to pray for us, I 
remain, 

Your sister in Christ, 
MRS. LEACY PADGETT. 


Bassyille, Fla. 
Bro. Tomlinson and Saints: 

I-am still praising God for the Holy 
Ghost, whom He hath given me to lead, 
guide and direct through the present as 
well as the future. I have been having 
many trials and temptations, but I am 
still pressing forward seeking a more 
perfect rest for my soul. I just want 
Jesus to have His way with me. I am 
trusting Jesus to lead me through. 
Glory to God. Wemust have our lamps 
trimmed and burning if we meet our 
Lord in the air. Oh, how glorious it 
will be when we all get there—there is 
sure to be some shouting, and I hope to 
be among that number. I have just 
entered my wilderness, but God is able 
to deliyer me from the enemy. It has 
been one year and three weeks since I 
received the Holy Ghost—the Comforter 
that Jesus promised before He went 
away. I have been tempted harder the 
last five days than at any other time 
since the Holy Ghost arrived and gave 
me another tongue with which to glo- 
rify Him. 

Asking the saints to pray for me, 1 
remain, your sister, saved under the 
blood, § 


GERTIE PADGETT. 


Cocoanut Grove, Fla. 
Dear Brother in Christ Jesus:) 

May peace, love and joy be multi- 
plied to you and all the saints of God. 
I don’t suppose you have ever heard of 
me, but I am one of the least of God’s 
saints. Praise God I am what I am. 
Jesus wonderfully saved me about three 
years ago, then sanctified me, and af- 
ter thirteen months of hard seeking He 
baptized me with the Holy Ghost. He 
still sweetly abides. God has been im- 
pressing me to write for about three 
weeks, so this morning I went on my 
knees and asked Him if I should write 
to let His power fall on me, and it did 
fall in a wonderful way. The Lord has 
turned on the light of ‘‘Feet washing” 
here, and I am praising’ God for the 


light. If there was ever a band that 
needed a preacher to preach the full 
gospel of Jesus it is here. I think 
there would be no trouble to start the 
Church of God here if some one like 
you couldcome to us. All praise, honor 
and glory be toGod. Pray for us. All 
the saints pray for us that God will 
open the way for us to start the Church 
of God here. 
I am your brother in Christ Jesus, . 
GEO. L. ROBERTS. 


There will be an all-day 
meeting at the Tabernacle, 
Cleveland, Tenn. July 4th. 
Come. 


Remarkable outpourings of the Spirit 
have always been granted in answer to 
extraordinary prayer, and in no other 
way. Pray! Pray! Pray mightily to 
God for a great refreshing from the 
presence of the Lord. 


Don’t think you have the baptism 
with the Holy Ghost unless you have 
spoken in other tongues as the Spirit 
gave utterance. There is no need for 
you to be deceived about this wonder- 
ful experience. 


Now is the time for every soldier, 
drilled or untrained, to be at his best. 
The time is too precious to wait for a 
long course of drilling. Learn the war 
tactics as you go. Keep your eyes open. 
Watch and pray. Victory is sure. 


It is one thing to be called and an- 
other thing to be sent. When you are 
sure you are called and sent, don’t fal- 
ter. Be courageous and go. 


If you receive a copy of 
this paper, and have not sub- 
scribed for it, it is a kind in- 
vitation for you to do so. 


More tracts now ready. Send stamps 
for samples and pricé. 

“Songs of Pentecostal Power,’’ by 
R. E. .Winsett. Prices, "prepaid, 25c 
per copy, $2.50 per doz. Special prices 
when ordering 100 or more. 

Furnished in round or shaped notes. 
State which you want. Order of this 
office. 


We néed a FREE LITERATURE: 
FUND, so we can prepare tracts for 
FREE DISTRIBUTION. Pray about 
it. 





